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TheTwoN obU K injrncnt 


Tis in our power, 

(Vnicffe we feare that Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Maftcrs of our manners : what neede I 
AflFed anothers gate, which is nor catching . 

Where there is faitbjor to be fond upon 
Anothers wa^ of fpeech,when hy mine owne 
1 may be reJiibnably conceiv’d ; ftv’d too. 

Speaking it truly ,• why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long until! 

The folio w’d,makepurfuic? pr let me know, 

Why mine ownc Barber is unbjell.with him 
My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glafle .■ What Gannon is there 
That docs command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my hand,or to go tip toe 
Before the ftrecte be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Tcame,of I am none 
That draw i'th fequent trace ; rhefe poorc Height lores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 
Almoft to’ch heart’s, 

Arcite, Our V ncic Creon, 

PA. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucedTes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villsny ailured 
Beyond its power.-thcre’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a fcavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, whobnely attributes 
The faculties of other fnfttuments 
To his owne Nervesand aft; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’t, boor and glory on; ’ , 

Thatfearesnottodoharm ; good, dares nor; Let 
The blood of mine that's fibbetolnm,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Offme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing fliare, 

■Of his lowd infamy : forourmilke, 
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Will 


•The Tt»o Noble Ninfmen. 

Will relilh of the paflure.and we muft 
Be vilcjOr difobedknt;^ not bis kinefmen 
In blood, unit ffc in quality. 
paL Nothing truer: 

I tbinke the Ecchees ol his fliame^ have dca ft 

Theearcsofheav’nlylufticc.-widdowscrycs , 

^ ThriSng als for youiyet be leaden footed 

Till his great rage be off j " ^ a 

He broke bis whipftockc and cxclajir.cagajtitt 
The Horfes oftfcc Snn,but wbifpcrdtoo 

ThelowdeneffcothisFury. 

TA. Small windesftiakc him , 

But w hats tke matter ? , vi. 

Fal, 7 hefe»i( who y/hcre he thrcatcs appals,) bath lent 
Deadly dcfyance to'him,and pronounces 
Ruinc to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The premife of bis wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jotofterrourtous •, , , 

Thirds his owne wortbf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that bis aft ions dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

PA. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fcrvices Hand now for Thebs,not Creovy 
Yetto be neutrall to him,werc dilhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofe:tberefore wc rauft 
Withhimftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

W ho hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arct. Sowemuft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it flball be 
On faile of feme condition. 

VA. Tis in motion , ^ 

The iotelligence of ftate came inthc inftant 
With the defier. 

,C 2 



III! 


10 






290 300 





